i4           THE BAGHDAD AIR MAIL

After sighting the Euphrates you come to two great
black pools in the desert. These are the Bitumen
Pools, lying like dark blots on the plain. When flying
over them you can smell the acrid odour of the bitumen
at a thousand feet above the ground. Finally you reach
the Euphrates at the little market town of Ramadi,
which has a settled population. It is the outpost of
civilization in this direction. As far as the Mail Track
is concerned it forms the eastern jumping-off point in
the same way as Amman formed the western jumping-
off point When living in Baghdad I used to imagine
Ramadi as the gateway of the desert through which the
pilot passes out to new and exciting adventures. Beyond
is the open desert with all its mysterious fascination;
and few who behold it from the air as they are about to
leave Ramadi on the westbound trip for the first time
can fail to experience that slight catch of the breath
which comes with the sudden view of the sea from a
high place. ,

The desert seen thus gives the impression of a land
with no ending; it has an unreal atmospheric quality
comparable only with the sky. Perhaps that is why
people call it the "Blue.'*

To the south-east of .Ramadi there is a large lake
called Habbaniyah> sometimes anglicized into "Have a
Banana/' The city of Baghdad is 6$ miles away to the
* eastward. If you are 4ying to Baghdad you follow the
Euphrates for about 25 miles till you come to Fellujah,
another town on the river, and then jump across the
intervening desert "strait" to the Tigris. As you
approach Baghdad there lies on your left hand a wide
depression, the Lake of Aqqar Kuf. Normally there
is very little water in it, and you would be inclined to